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| 70 67 7 our hearts We e 


1 IESUS, my Lord, at gene” 
8 i” Thy fallen.creature's cry, 
And hew thyſelf the finner's friend, 
| And let me up on high: 
1 IS 01: pre ve power, 
Pom earth and fin releaſe, 
An 410 thy Father's grace reſtore, 
= vn: 4 to thy perfect PRs | 


2 For this alas! ! I mourn 
II n zelpleſs unbelief, | 
But thou my wretche d heart cant vin; 
And heal my hn and griet ; 
Salvati on in thy name 
:o dying fouls is given, : 


And all may, through thy merit, claim 


A. right to life and heaven. | 


0 E Thy blood and ri: ghteouſneſs 

| | make my galy plea, | 

My preſent and eternal peace 
Are both deriv'd from Thee: 
Rivers of life divine | 
From Thee their fountain flow, | 


And al! who know that love of thine, 15 


The joy of angels know. 


1 0 then impute, impart 
To me thy righteoufneſs, 
And let me taſte how good thou art, 
How full of truth and grace: 
A 2. 


„ Tue firſt of the Hy mus on a the oreat bela 


135 


That thou canſt hers forgive | 
I long to teſtify, 

And juſtified by fan to live, 
And in that Faith to ee 


HYMN n. 


” 104, heh tt men " give ear. ; 


: - How ſweet it is to > anguiſh. 
| For our God, 
Till his bl od 
Eaſes all our tai 8 
Bleft we are in expeRtation 
Of the bliſs, 8 | 
Power and peace . 
| Patdon and lalvation. 5 | 


2 We mall ſoon enjoy the favour 
| (Now the 3 | | 
Lifts us up) 
Of our loving rie „ 
| Confident, for God hath ſpoken, 
Till ihe grace of 
Z „ -We embrace, 
Hold we falt the token. 1 


1 J Though ths wack will not believe it, 
- Sure the word | 
Of our Lord, 
All that all, receive it. 1 
Ve ſhall live the life of heaven, | 
While below _ 
We ſhall know : 
Here our fins forgiven, 5 


RY Though they call our hope deluſion, > 
VVT | 
Shall appear, 
10 our un" 8 > confulion, 


A 
WJ 


S 
All the virtues of his paſſion 
We ſhall ſhare, _ 

| | Ant declare. 

In the new creation, | 


5 Jeſus mall impute his mort 


Unto all 
Thoſe that 1755 


For 


his promis . Spirit: 


Make us bu, 
By his blood, 


As a water'd da 


Which we feel, 
Waiting 111 


For 


. 9 the joy of © 


4 lappy We 


the he:zveniy trea'r 
pee ectation! 


Soon ſhall de 


All: 


| Thankſgiving fav the Su 


the: Lord”. vation, 


n * N N 


a {way with our 58255 


11. thanks be to God, 


"Througi out ev'ry place, 


V 'ho the victory gave O, 


The 


For the work he hath done, 
All honour and 8 ory to * us alone, 


praiie let Rim nave, 


"Chih conquering 14 | 
Hath proiper'd his Word, 
Hath made it prevail, 


And My haken the kingdom of hell | 


AZ 


VE! 10 icat ters «by _ 


Pour into our hearts the pardon, 


5 Ot he ſoul- tranſporting g pleaſure 


„ II. 
oceſs of the Goſpel, 


5 By the leait of his ſervants bis lavour of grace! 
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nis arm 1 ke hath bar'd, 
And a people prepar' 'd, 
His glory to ſhew, _ 


5 ow witneſs the e op his paſſion below, = 


= I 3 He hath open'd a door | 


To the 33 poor, 
And reſcued from ſin, 


| + And admitted the harlots and publicans in: : 


They have heard the glad ſound, 
They have liberty found 
Through the blood of the Lamb, 


| And Peng e in Jeſus's s name. 


5 5 The oppoſers We 5 


The hammer and fire, | 
Which all things o'ercemes, 


: 4 And breaks the hard roeks, and the mountains « c 


With quiet amaae 5 4 885 5 
They liſten and gaze, 
And their weapons Sen” 


Ts Conftrain'd to eee ee ee work i: is divine! 155 


And hall v we not ng 
Our Saviour and King 7 7 
Thy witneſſes, we 


. With rapture aſcribe our falvation 46 Thee, <> | 


Thou Jeſus haſt bleſs'd, 
And believers increas'd, 
Who thankfully own, 


: we are . e h mercy alone. | 


: 6 The Spirit revives 


His work in our 3 
His wonders of grace, 


So mightily wrought in the primitive days, 22 


O that all men might know 
hy tokens below. 
Our Saviour confefs, 


0 And K EMBTAGE the el ne of pardon end becel 


. 


iq. Thon Saviour of all, 
FEffectually call 
The ſinners that ſtray; 
: And O let a nation be born in a day ! 
Thy fign let them ſee, 
And flow unto thee, 
For the oil and the wine, 
F. or me bliſsful aſſurance of eur divine, 


18 Our heaheviſh land 
Ns Beneath thy command. 
In meicy receive, 


And make us a pattern to all that believe: I 


Chen, then let it ſpread, 
Thy knowledge and dread: 
Till the earth is © er flow'd; 


And tae univerſe Huld with the glory of Cod, 


11 A 51 * IV. 


: The Iv 11 ATION» 


To—Hearts of fone, relent, leut. | 


p< ©. 


oY urn to > Jeſus crucifed, 

Fly to thoſe dear Gowns of his, 
"Sink into the purple flood. 
Riſe into the ifs of God ! 3 


2: Find in Chriſt the way of Deace; : 

pros P77 unſpeakable, unknown : 

By his pain he gives you calc, 
Life by his expiring g groan ; 3 

| Riſe exalted by his fall, 

Find in 1 Chriſt your all ! in al. 


3 © believe the record true, | 
| God to you his Son hath given, | 

Yo may now be happy too.. 
Live on carth the life of heaven; 4 


5 EARY fouls, who wander ide 
From the central point of blils, 
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And wrap my who! 


1 


10 the life of heives hors; - 
All the life o Th { glorious | love. 


This the Unive ral bl, 5 
Bliſs for every {01 defi gn'd Z 
God 8 orig! "nal. pin! ak FI th! 5 | 

God's great g rift © all m- ankind' 2 
Bleſt i in Chriſt this moment ies 
B eſt, to o all eternity? 


11 * | M N e | 
5 70—. 40 | ye that 151 6 


4 COME, Lord; from above, 
By The mountains remove, 


Gee all that hinders the courſe of thy love. 5 


My boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the 8 CE 


n the Names of defir 6. 


TS 4 lang im 1 pine 


For the comfort divine: 3 


5 O when ball ! tay, my beloved iz mine! 


have choſe the 200d part, 
My portion thou art, 


0 love 1 have found thee, 9 Cod, in my heart, 


5 3 Fot this my heart ſighs, 


Nothing elle can folkes 1 . 


Ho w,Lord, can 1 purchaſe the pearl of great p price 5 


It cannot be bought: 
And thou know'ſt I have. noaght;”” 
N [ot an action, a we Crd; or a TP $906 thought, 


41 But 11 hear a voice a”. 
| Vithout money ye may 


Reese it, whoever have nothing | to pay: : 


Who on jelus relies, 
Without money or DYrice 


he joan ol "orgy enels and holineſs buys, | 


14 9 9 


3 ' The blelkeg is free: 

80, Lord, let it be; . 
i 1 yield that thy love mould be g give en \ to me, 

1 freely. receive 

What thou freely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy love, 1 in thine Eden to lire. 


7 The gift | embrace, Bl 
The giver 1 praiſe, „ 

And aſcribe my ſalvation to Jeſus's 5 glace. 

| It comes from above, | 

The feretaſte I prove, 


and 11 [CON Thall receive al thy fulneſs of love, 
1 Y * * VI. 
For a Brtiaven, | in worldly Bufmnels, 


| To=Lamb of God whoſe Needing boot. 


0 I come with j joy to do 
Ihe maſter's bleſſed will, 
Um 1 in outward works purſue,” 
And ſerve his plcaſure ill; 
| "Faithful to my Lord's commands, 
Ii would chuſe the better part: 
Pervs, with careful Martia's hands, 
And hauble Mary. heart. 


4 - Carefat, without care 1 am, ” 
3 Nor feel my happy toil, 
Kent i in peace by Jeſu's name, 
= Supported by his {mile ; 4 | 
Juyſul thus my faith to hew, 
I find his ſervice my reward; 
Every work I do below, 
1 do it to the Lord, | 


3 Thou, 0 3 in FL love” 

„ Doſt all my burdens bear, 

_ Liit my heart to things above, 
And TY it ever there: 


£20 (00 5 
1 Caim on n 8 whaet I fit, 
© *Midſt but y multitudes, lone, 


Sweetly waiting at thy feet. 
Til all thy will be 1288825 5 


e To the Aelet or the cell; 

52; Lot others blindly fly, 

. In this evil world I dw ell, 
Unhurt, unſpotted, I: 5 
Here [ find an houſe of prayer, 
Io which L inwardly retire, 

Wakey unconcern'd in care, 
And unconſum'd in bro. 5 


5 Thou, 1 my portion art, 
„ eee hence removes: 
| Now my treaſure and my heart Ds 
Is all laid c 
: Far above theſe earthly things . 
(While yet my hands are terte d) 
155 Sees my ſoul the King of kings 8 ; 
| And freely talks with God. 


6 0 that all the art might knw: 
Of living thus to thee: | 
Find their heaven begun below, ; 
And here thy goodnels lee : 

1/1 | . W alk in all the works prepar'd 
By thee to exerciſe their grace, | 
—_ Till they gain their full reward, 

Wi es And 66 AY glorious: face. i 


TV 11 Y NI N VI. 
10 bib, Lord, a a finner fie. 


| 'H AT would I Ls on earth beneath 3 
tif +... Pardon, and an” early death; 9 
Ii EY Ie Out of the vale of tears | 
11 ll long on mercy's wings to fly, 
Io0oͤ§leave my fins, and griefs, HY fears, 
tl | To love my Cod, and gig. . 


K 11 6 ) 


2 Jew, 1 ery for help to Thee; 
Thou haſt, Lord, the double. key: 
Open tus gracious door, 
And let me live with . bleſt, 
And then obtain one bleſſing more, 
e And * me down to re it, 


2 Is love toll my Jonget tay, 
| Beckon me from earth away, 
_ Fulfill my heart's de re, 
And ſign my Pardon! d foul's rele aſe, 
No, now my par don'd foul require, 
And let me die in peace, 


HYMN VII. 


7 E tempted ſouls, that feel. 
Ide great « md lore ailtreſs, 
V aitipg till Chriſt reveal 
His joy, and lo vey and peace 
Lift up your heads, | the ſigns appear. 
| Look up, and ice your Saviour near! 


> Long have von heard and known. 
8 "The - wars that rage within, 
And nature still fight S ON, 
And proce oppoles ſin: 
145 =P your ucadds, Kc. | 


1 1 hoſe ftrong convullive throes; 
| That ſhake your inmoſt ſrame, 
Thoſe fears, and grlefs, and woe 
His ſure approach proclaim; 
Lift ups your heads, &c. 


4 wi ho pine for Pissen bod, 
| As at the point to die, 
Vour echings want of God, 

Himſelf ſhall ſoon apply: 
Lift up 1 ur . &c. 
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5 To——Rejorce, the Lord 1s King. 
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That plague of your own heatt 
Which poiſons all the e 
Shall ſuddenly depart, | 
Expell'd by ſov'reign e; : 

Lift up Tour heads, — 


* ve now afflicted tre, 


And hated for his name, 
"Andi in your bodies bear, 

I he tokens of the Lamb: 
Lift up your 85 &c. 1 


* Who Rumble: at the croſs, 
| And vilely fall away, 
Deſerters of the cauſe, 


Jͤuo0our brethren you . 
Lift your heads, Kc. 8 


3 Lo! the falſe prophets riſe. 


To vilify the true, 
The truth to ſcandalize, 5 
And make a prey of you 3 


= Lift be Your heads, Ke. 5 


3 J 1niquities increaſe, 


And many are grown cold, 
And forfeiting their peace, 5 
Have wander'd from the fold: 
Lift Up your heads, Kc. - . 


0 Who patiently 1 


Till all their trials end, 
Are of ſalvation ſure, 7 | 
And ſhall to heaven aſcend : Ee 
_ Lift up your heads, the ſigns appear, | 


| Look aprt and lee your Saviour here. Eo 


H Y M N IX, 


To Fefus lies us thy ſalvation. 1 


OR divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come. down, 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, | | 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 8 
Jeg, Thou art all compaſſion, „ 4 
Pure, unbounded love thou art, EE — 
Viki us with thy ſalvation, | _— 
Enter N trembling beart. 


2 + Breathe 9 breathe thy loving Spirit, : 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt, | 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that ſecond reſt: 
Take away our power of inning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. „ 


3 Come, Almiptay 0 deliver: 
Let us all thy life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples les ve. 
Thee we would be always bleſſilig, 
Serve Thee as hy hoſts above, 
Pray, and praile thee without cealing, . 
Glory 4 If thy. Pete love. 8 5 8 


5 4 Finiſh then thy new creati on, 
Pure, and finleſs let us be, 
Let us tee thy.great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reilor'd in Thee: 
Chang „a from glory into glory, 
Til lin heaven we take our place, 
Tilt we calt our crowns before Thee, 
Loft in Wor. der, love and Feustel 


(4 


"HYMN x 
reli Magdalene. = 


F OME, ye weary ſinners, come, 1 
all who groan to bear your load, . 
Jeſus calls his wand'rers home: 
Haſten to your pard'ning God: 
1 cone, ye guilty ſpirits oppreſt, 
1 Anſwer to the Saviour's call, 
| 55 & Come, and I will give you relt, 
© "0 Come, and I will fave you all” * 


» Jeſus, full at trunk and love. 
We thy kindeſt word obey, 
Faithful let thy mercies prove, 0 
Take our load of guilt away: 
- | Now the promis'd reſt beſtow, - - 
| Reſt from ſervitude ſevere, . 
Ret from all our toil and woe, 
Felt from all our grief and bear. 8 


; 3 Weary of this war r within, on 
- Weary of this endleſs {trife, - 
Weary of ourlelves and fin, 
Weary of a wretched life; 

- Fain we would on Thee rely, 

= Caſt on thee our fin and care, 

To thy arms of mercy fly, 
Find our ng quiet there. 


: 4 Bethe d with a world of 1 1 

Burthen'd with our ſinful load, 

| Burthen'd with this unbelief, FP : 
Burthen'd with the wrath of God” 

Lo! we come to Thee for ales. N 
True and gracious as ihou art, 

| Now our groaning ſoul releaſe;--: - 
Write 8 on our hearts 


( 15 © 
n Y M N Xl. 


A F uneral Hymn, 


To—Hail the day that ſees him rife, 
Ye LORY be to God on high, 
T 


God in whom we live and die, 
God, who guides us by his love, 

5 Takes us to his throne above! 
Angels that ſurround his throne, 
Sing the wonders He hath done, | 
Shout while we an earth reply, 

Glory be o God on W 
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; nh 2 God af evertating; grace, ; 

Worthy Thou of endleſs praiſe, 
Thou haſt all thy bleſſings ſhed 
On the living and the dead: | 
Thou waſt here their ſure defence, 

Thou haſt borne their ſpirits hence, 

Worthy Thou of endleſs praiſe, 
5 God of ern e! 


9 Thanks be all aſcrib'd to Thee, ; 
hleſſing, power, and majeſty, 
Thee, by whoſe almighty name 
They their lateſt foe o'ercame ;_ 
Thou the victory haſt won. 
Sav'd them by thy grace alone, 
N Caught them up thy face to ſee, 
: Thanks us all alcrib'd to Thee! 8 


4 Hagan in thy glorious love, = 
We ſhall from the vale remove, 
Glad partakers of our hope, 
Wie ſhall ſoon be taken up, 
Meet again our heavenly Handy, 
Bleſt with bliſs that never ends, 
Join'd to all thy hoſts above, 
Happy i in thy glorious love!? 
>. a 


"| 16 * 
| = n * M * "nl, a, 
1 7011 Ihe hail, our great gh u. | 


RM of the Lore; als 151 me! 
Art Thou not i that ſmote the fea, NG 
And allh its mighty waters dried? 

"Kit thou not it that quell'd the boaſt | 
Of haughty Pharaoh and his hoſt, 

| And baflled all their furious pride ? 4 


2 Thou diaſt th" outrageous dragon wound; 
Thou haſt the horſe and rider drown'd, 
___ Glorious and excel! ent in power; 
While Iſrael march'd in firm array, 
"Triumphant thro' the wond'rous way, : 
Nor ſtumbled wall: ey: ___ the more. 


2 Awake: as in the ancient days: 5 
Bee in our foes th? Egyptian race, 
With hell's grim tyrant at their bed: 
Tarag'd at our eſcape, he roars, 
And tollows us with all his nth 
Out of his 1 iron furnace fred. 


15 4 * 1 will 1 ill 0 1 | 
will my fugitives bring back, 
And ſatisfy my luſt of bluod, 
Draw out my {word of keeneſt lies, 
* Pour a whole flood of perjuries, 
66 And make the rebels know their God," LE 


5 Fore” Divine: whs Riu art near, = 
- Roms, and guard thy people's rear, 
This day for thine own Lirael ae 
0 let the pillar interpoſe, _ 
A cloud and darknefs to our foes, | 
TO us a a dame of Chearing vent wn, 


6 Hear us to Thee fob faccour cry, | 
Nor let the hoſtile powers come ek 
In; al our ir night of doubts and fears; 5 


* 
"They © eannot dere their way th Thee, 


Ang thou ſhalt our protection 8 
os Till. the glad Morning light * 


7 "Lock thro the tutelary cloud, Se 
In. which Thou doſt our ſouls ;znfhroud; 
And blaſtthe aliens with thine eye, 
© routile the proud Egyptian hoſt, —_ 
Confound their vain prefumptuous boaſt 
Who Ifrael's God in us defy. 
<= 8 Am our fierce piirſucis* ſpeed, 
Take off their chariot-wheels: With aread 
And heavy wrath their ſpirits pain; 
_ Extort the cry from every heart, 


. 60 „bers takes his people's part, 


. ; 3 God of lie patriarchal race, 


bs We * againlt the Lord 1 in vain,” 5 
5 . * M N XIII. 
T. Dun. 


1— rejoice, your peace 15 made. 
INFINITE GOD, to Thee we raiſe, 


Our hearts in folemn ſongs of prailez 
3 all thy works on earth ador'd, 
We worſhip Thee, the common Lord, 
Ihe everlaiting Father own, 
And bow our louls before che throne, 


2 Thee all the choir of als ſings, e 
The Lord of Hoſts, th; King of Kings! 
Cherubs proclaim thy praiſe aloud, 
And Seraphs ſhout the triune Cod, 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, 

1 hy glory hills both earth and BYE ** 


he antient ſeers record thy praiſe, 
The goodly apoſtolic band _ 
In higheſt) Joy and | glory ſtand, 

5 3 


18 4: 
- Kid all the ſaints and 7 join 
. extol thy majeſty. divine. 0 


4 | Head of the martyrs noble hoſt, 


Of Thee they juſtly make their 806 


The church to earth's remoteſt buds.” . 


Her heav'nly founder's praiſe reſounds, 


And ftrive with thoſe around the throne 
10 hy mn the myſtic Three i in x One, 


Father of endleſs majeſty 
All might and love they render Thee, | 


Thy true and only Son adore, _ 
The ſame in dignity and power, 
And Ged the Holy Ghoſt declare, 


The ſaints' eternal comforter, 8 


Meſſfiah. joy of every Kew, = 
Thou, Thou the king of glory art! 
The Father's everlaſting Son! 
Thee, Thee we moſt delight to own = 
For all our hopes on thee depend, 
Whoſe glorious mercies never end, 


: Bent to redeem a 1 race, 
Thou, Lord, with unexampled grace 
Into our low er world didſt come, 


And ſtoop to a poor virgin's womb, 


Whom all the heavens cannot care 
Our God appear'd—a child of man! 


When thou haſt renders up thy breath, 
And dying drawn the ſting of death, 


Thou didit from earih triumphant. fe; 7 


And ope the portals of the ſkies, 


That all who truſt in Thee alone 
Might | follow and partake thy throne, 


[Seated EY God's right hand: again, ; 
© Thou doſt in all his glory reign, _ 
Thou doſt, thy Father's image, ſhine 


185 In all the attributes Giving, - 


( 19 ) 
And chow in 1 vengeance clad halt e come 
To (cal. our e doom. | 


10 ""Wherefote \ we now for mercy pray, 


O Saviour, take our ſins away! 

| Before thou as our Judge appear | 
In dreadful majeſty ſevere, _ 
Appear our Advocate with God, 


: And {ave the PR of "i blood. 


12. 


— 19 


Who in thy guardian mercy reſt, 
The weakeſt lou! that truits in Thee, 8 


n and make thy er voce meet, _ 
And with thy laints in glory feat, 

| Suſtain, and blefs us by thy ſway, 
And keep to that tremendous day, 
When all thy church ſhall chant above 
The new eternal Jong of love. . 


Rejoicing now in 7 glorious hope 
That thou at laſt wilt take us up, 
With daily triumph we proclaim, 
Arid bleſs and magnify thy name, 


And wait thy greatneſs o adore 


W hen time and death ſhall ve no more. 


: rin then with us e to Nay, 
And keep us pure from fin 3 
Thy great confirming grace beſtow, 
And guard us all our days below, 
And ever mightily defend, 


And laber O ſave us to the end! 


$1 let t us, Tad with love be ble, 


Extend thy mercy's arms to me, 


And never let me loſe thy love, 
TW 1, ev n 1, am crown'd above. 
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TX jus, we 12 upon thy ord, 


Fee of Jeſus Chriſt, the an %% ˙ G. 
My friend and advocate with Thee, e 
Pity a ſoul, who fain would truſt 7, 

In him who liv'd and died for me: 
But only Thou canſt make him know: n, 
And in my? Sour reveal MER ne 1 


2 If, n dy think nette grace, )%%Fͤö¶;ĩ1ẽ 
My want of living faith 1 fedl 8 

| Shew me in Chriſt thy ſmiling e F 6 
What fleſh and blood can ne'er reveal, . fs, 

: Thy: co-eternal Son diſplay, TE 

And call my Sos 18 . | 


Ts 2 The ai ee jmpart, 5 

1 Command the light of faith to ſhine, 
To ſhinetin my dark drooping heart, „„ 
And fill me with the life divine; 5 WW WW | 
Now bid the new creation be JC 


0 God, let there. be faiths; in me! [: e | 


| 4 "This without faith I cannot 1 J . 
5 Faith without Thee I cannot have: 
Bot thou haſt ſent the prince ol peace | 
To ſeek my wandring ſoul, and lave. 5 
0 Father, glorify thy Son, _ | 
And lars me for his lake alone ! 1 


LC {1 | Save me, \ this? faith 3 in Jef J blood; 
= That blood which he for all did 3 
For me, for me, Thou know'ft it flow'd, 
For me, for me, Thou hear'ſt it picad; | 
| Affure me now my ſoul 1s Thine, „„ 
Aud all Thou art in Buri 1 is mine } 5 


u v * xv. 


5 e dear, departed Lord. © 


vob of love that hear* a the prayer, 


| Kindly for thy people: © care: 
58 Who on thee alone depend, 


5 Save us, ſave us to the edt 


Save us in the profp” rous hour 

From the flatt'ring tempter's power, 
From his unſuſpected wiles, | 
From the world' o e (miles. 5 


Cut oF our r dependance vain. 


= On the help of feeble man, 


Every arm of fleſh remove, 
Stay us on thy only love; 


mn Let us ſtill afflicted be, 


Shelter'd in thy poverty, | 
Cover'd with thy ſacred ſnawe, 
: Kept by thine almighty name. 


1 Men of worldly, low deſign, 


Let not theſe thy people join, 
Dare thy hallow'd ark {uitain, 


Touch it with their hands prophane ; 3 
Saviour, compaſs us about, 

Keep the rich and noble out, 
Till their all in heart they fell, 

5 Till the worms their baſeneſs feel. 


f Men af Cignity and power, 
Let not them thy flock devour, 
Poiſon our ſimplicity, | 
' Drag us from our truſt in thee, 
Save us from the great and wile, 
Till they fink in their own eyes, 
Till they to thy yoke ſubmit, 
Lay their honour at thy fect, 
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5 Ne ever Jet the world break in, 5 


5 Fix a mighty gulph between, 


Keep us humble and unknown, 
Priz'd and lov'd by God alone. | 


1 Let us ſtill to Thee look up, 


Thee thy Iſrael's ſtrength and * 


1 : Nothing know or {eek beſide 
17 8 Jeins, and him cracified. 


6 Dignified watch Worth 1 


Let us in thine 1 image ſhine, 


High in heavenly places ſit, 


_ See the moon beneath our Ts, 
Far above created things, 
Look we down on earthly Kings) , 


Taaſte our glorious liberty, 


v5. " ind our rs all 1 in Thee. | 


Theo & uy M N XVI. | . 


* el fouls, that Any 


Far from the path of | peace, 15 


| (That unfrequented way 
To life and happineſs). 
How long will ye your folly hs... 
And throng the downward road, 
And hate the wiſdom from above, 
And mock the ſons of God? 


Madneſs nd miſery | 
Le count our life bene, 
- And nothing great can ſee 
Or glorious in our death: 
As born to ſuffer and to grieve, $a 
Beneath your feet we lie, _ 
And utterly contemn'd we live, | 
24 unlamented die. 3 


— 8 pirit of ; Truth e | 
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fo Poor, andre e 


O'erwhelmed with griefs and woes, 


| Perplex'd with needlels fears, 


And pleaſure's mortal foes; 
More irklome than a gaping tomb 


Our fight we cannot bear, 
Wraps i in the melancholy gloom, 
Of fanciful deſpair, 


14 8⁰ wretched and obſcure; 


The men whom ye delpiſe, 


So fooliſh, weak, and poor, 
Above your ſcorn we riſe: 


Oo. conſciencèe in the Holy Ghoſt 


Can witneſs better things; 


105 He, whole blood is all our boaſt, 
| Hath made us prieſts and kings. 


| Riches unſearchable 
In Jeſu's love we know, 
And pleaſures from the Well 


| Of Lite, our ſouls o'erfiow ; 
From Hira, the Spirit. We receive 


Of.wiſdom, grace, and power, 
And always lorrowful we live, 
Rejoicing evermoie, 


16 2 our fervan's are, 
| And keep in all our Ways, 
And in their hands they bear | 
The facred fons of grace; 
"Oar guardians to that heavenly bli 
bey all our ſteps attend, 
And God himlelf our father i is, 
And Jeſus is is our friend. 


p- Wit h him we walk in white,” 
We in his image ſhine, 

Our robcs are robes of light, 
Our ngi \tcouſneſs divine; 


Oy all the g grov'ling kings of earth, 


With pity welcok down, 
And claim, in virtue of our birth, 
A never- -lacing CLOWN, 
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For ; a Mixaren of Cantor, 1 1 1 
7 — -i, holy, holy, holy Lord 1 


J 8 my firength and righteouſneſs, | 
My Saviour, and my King, Pp - BY 
| Lriumphantly thy name I bleſs, e 
_— 5 Thy conqu'ring name I ſing. = 
Thou, Lord, haſt megnified thy name, 
Thon haſt maintain'd thy cauſe, _ 
And I enjoy the glorious ſhame, 
The [candal of thy crols, 


5 2 Thou cavelt me to ſpeak thy word 
5 In the appointed mour 

1 have proclaim'd my dying Lord, 
And felt thy Spitit's power: Tm 

| Superior to my foes I ſtood, 
Above their ſmile or frown, . . 

On all the ſtrangers to thy blood 
Wit H Pg love look down, = 


FOE IN 


; 0 let me bern thy preſence gil, = = 
Set as a flint my face, „„ _ © 
| To ſhew the counſel of thy will, [ery 3 
Which faves a world by grace. 
| 0 let me never bluſh to own _ 
| The glorious goſpel- word, N 
Which ſaves a world through faith alone, E 
Fat thi in a bl We Lord! OT = 


4 This is the ſaving power of God: = 
'-. .-."W hoe'er- this word receive, — 9 
Feel ail th” effects of Jelu' 8 blood, | ” 
And jenſibly believe : 
Sav' d from the guilt and power of fin 
By inſtantaneous grace; =: | 

They truſt to have thy life brought i in, 

- "ng gated ſee Jay's _— e 


? 4 28 ) 
4 3 The pure in beart thy face ſhall tee 


Before they hence remove, 
| Redeem'd from all iniquity; 
And perfected in love, 
"This i is the great ſalvation ; this 
The prize at which we aim, 
The end of faith, the hidden bliſs, 
The new myſterious name, 


* 6 The name inſcrib'd in the white ſtone, 
The unbeginning word, 
The myſtery ſo long unknown, 
The ſecret of the Lord. 


The living bread ſent en from heaven, 


The ſaints' and angels' food, 
Thi immortal {-:d, the little heaven, 
The efluence of God ! 4 


7 The tree of life, that blooms and grows. 

Jab midſt of paradiſe, 

1 he pure and | iving ſtream, that flows 

Back 10 its native ſkies ; . 

The Spirits law, the cov'nant feat; 
Th' eternal righteouſneſs, | 
he glorious joy unſpeakable, 
Ti. ungut erable peace! 


8 The treaſure of the goſpel field, 
I be wiſdom from above, 5 
Hid from the wiſe, to babes rev eal'd, 
Ihe precious pearl of love; 
"The myſtic power of godlineſs, 
The end of death and fin, 
The antepaſt of heavenly bliſs, 
eps The kingdom fixt within, 


9 The morning ſtar, that glittering bright, 
Shines to the perfect day, | 
: The ſun of 1ighteouſneſs—the Light, 
The liſe, the truih, the wa 
| The i image of the living God, 
His nature, and his mind, 
Himſelf he hath on us belton d, 
And all an Christ we iind. 
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ho knows, the Saviour lied for me, : 


And heavenly underſtanding gains, | 


' Wiſdom divine! who tells the price 
Ok vildom's coſtly merchandize ? "he 
| Wiſdom to lilver we prefer, „„ 
| And gold! 5 droſs compar'd. to her. | 


: Betier ſhe is than richeſt mines, 
1 Alk earthly. treaſures ihe outhines, | 
ler value above rubies i 7" 


1 


HYMN: nn, - W5 

Z -: Prove. Ui, : 13, &e, © 

e 8 3 

| To——Sinner, obey the goſpel word, = 

IAV the man who finds the grace, Pp 

The bleſſing of God's choſen race, = 

"The wiſdom coming from above, : 
1 be faith that ee works «Hs love. . 5 

"Happy beyond deſcription he, _ | 1 . 


he gift unſpeakable obtains, 


And precious e's are vile to this. = 


; Whate' er thy . can Wick. is poor N 3 : 7 
Io wiſdom's all- ſufficient Sore : 5 „„ 
Pleaſure, and fame, and health, and friends, 42 


5 She all Created good tranſcends, | 5 


5 Het bande are bud With lenot! 1 of days, 


True riches, and immorte!l pille, 


| To pureſt j joys ſhe all Hs Og 3 
Cc haſte, holy, ſpiritual delights; _ 


And . ber Ron ry pads: are e 


| Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow'd, „ 5 4 
And honour, that deſcends from God. i 


Her ways are ways of eee | 


jp o 
bs 
"x50 
e 
Ie 
8 
7; 44 
7 
3 
Lt oo 
OF. 
5 
# 


8 fle n Who wildem worchends, 
A life begun that never ends, | 
The tree of life divine lhe is, 

Set in the midſt of e 


1 


9 Hippy the 1 man Who wiſdom gains, 


Thrice happy who his gueſt retains, | 
He owns and ſhall for ever own, 
Wildom, and. 0 hilt, and heaven are one, 


11 * * 5 X1X, 


To- —0 love d divine, how ſweet thou art * 


THOU great myſterious God unknown, 
Whole love hath gently led me on 
Ev. n from iny infant days, _ 
Mina inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And tell me if I ever Knew 
Thy juſtikying grace. 


Re 171 have only known thy fon 


And follow'd with an heart ſincere, 
Thy drawings from above: 

Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 

And let my ſprinkled conſcience know d 

a Thy lweet Targaving love. 


3 8 of thy love 1 would not top, 


A ſtranger to the goſpel-hope, 
The ſenſe of ſin forgiven, 


K 1 would not, Lord, my ſoul deceive, 
* Without thy inward witneſs live, 


That een of heaven. 


* if now the witabls were in me, 


Would he not teſtify of Thee 

In Jeſus reconcil'd?ꝰ 
And ſhould 1 not with faith FER nigh, 
And boldly Abba Father cr 

1 know 2 by. Gay 
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0 28 ) 

Y Ah never let thy ſervant reſt, 

Lill of my part in Chiiſt gelen, 
Jon thy mercy feed, 

| Vaworthy of the crambs that fall, 


"LE! rais'd by Him who died for all, 
To eat the children s bread. 


6 O may I caſt my rags aſide, | 

-, My filthy rags of virtuous pride, 
And for acceptanee groan; 

My works of righteouſneſs diſclaim, 

Wich all 1 have, or Can, Or am, 
And truſt in grace alone. 


- Whate er obſtructs thy pard'ning love, 5 

Oo fin, dr righteouſneſs, remove, 
Thy glory to diſplayz _ 

"Mins 45, of unbelief convince, 1 

And now abſolve me from my m0G 
And take them all away. 


0 8 Father, 3 in me reveal thy Son, i 
And to ny inn 5ſt foul make known 
How nmereiful chou att: 
The ſecret of thy love 8 5 
And by thine hallowing eic dell. 
"FOE ever. in AE . 5 


1 * M N XX. 
Written after a deliverance in a tmult, 


| To——tead of the Church triumphant, 5 


ORS IIb, and thanks, and bleſling, 
And ſtreogth alerive to ee I 
Jeſus alone : 
Defends his ovn, 1 
When earth aud hell p us. 
8 Jeſus with joy we witneſs, 1 
: e to deliver, 
Our ſeal ſet to, 
That God is true, 
And reigns 3 a King for ever. 
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'L 2 Omnipotent Nee 


ou ranſom'd ſouls adore Thee, 
| Our Saviour Thou, 
> We And it ase, 
Aud give Thee all the 8 | 
Ww e ſing thine arm unſhorten'd, 
mid through our ſore remptation, 
With heart and voice, 
In Thee rejoice, 5 
The God of our r lalyation,. 


3 Thine arm hath faſely brought us 
4 way no more expc <Gied, 
Than when thy meep 
Paſs'd through the deep, 
By „cher lan walls protected. 
rug glory was our rereward, 
Thine hand our lives aid cover, 
| And we, ev'n we 
Have walk d the ſea, _ 
And march” d triumphant: over, £ 


4 Thy works \ we now -acknowladas: 


Thy wond'rous loving- kindnels, 
Which help'd thine on, 
By means unknown, 

"Arie: {mote our foes 1 N blindneſs 

; By Satan's hoſt ſurrounded, | 

Thou didſt with patience arm us, 
But would not give 
The Syrians leave, 

Or Sodom 5 ſons to > harm us. 


5 Safe as 1 Pate | 
Betwixt the ſoldiers ſlee ping, 
Like ſheep we lay 
To wolves a prey, 


Yet Rill in ROY: J keeping. 
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Thou Gs thy :afernal . 
And ewiſh expectation 
0 11 let us free: 
All! praiſe to Thee, | 
0 God of our r ſalvation! 15 


| 5 The world and Satan 8 | ties.” = 
Thou, Jeſus, haſt confounded 
wy Aud by thy grace, 
With ſongs of praiſe | 
Our happy fouls relounded, 
ee our deliv'rance, 
. triumph in thy Favour,” 
And for thy eve 
Which now we prove, = 
Shall Pres the name Tor ever. 


5 n * * d N | "Ix ; 


Th ſervants ef God. 


BO 7E kevvene rejoice In Jefus's J grace, 3 
5 Let earth make a noiie And echo his praiſe! N 
-Our a!l-loving Saviour Hath pacified God, | 
| And Fei for his favour Fhe price of his blood, £ 


: * Ye mountains aud ey fo praiſes abound,” 
Ve hills and ye dales Continue the found, 
Break forth into ſinging Ye trees of the wood, 
For Jeſus 1 is bringing Loſt finners | to God. 


Alone ment he made For every n 3 
The debt he hath paid, The work he hath dons: = 
Shout all the creation, Below and above, N 
| Afcribing ſalvation Fo Jeſus' 8 love. | 


5 4 His mercy hath brought Salvation to all, — 
Who take it unbought He frees them from thranf 
Throughout the believer His glory difplays, 
And K for ever x The veſſels of e | 
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— MN XXII. 


At lying down. 


10—4¹ tovely appearance of death“ / 


: 1 ND, can 1 in ſorrow lay down 


My weary and languiſhing head, 
Nor think on the ſouls that are gone, 
Nor envy the peaceable dead“ 
The peaceable dead are ſet free, 

The good which I covet they have, 
An end of their ſorrows they lee, 
And bury their cares in the groves 


3 


1 Their fouls are kp ve 5 


And nothing of mortals they know, 
| Unleſs on an errand of love 

They viſit a mourner below; ol 
Wich pity angelical view _ 
A ſpint impriſon'd in pain, 
And long for his happiness too, 

And wait for his 1 the CHAI 


9 3 25 fouls of the righteous appear, 


IF aay are waiting around, 
To look on a ſpectacle here, 

In iron and miſery bound; 
Survey the ſad children of men, 
The purcha{ e of mercy diving, 
And ſay, if ye ever have ſeen. 
5 A ſoul lo afflicted as mine, 


ry When will the aMiQion be o'er, 
When will the fierce agony ceaſe? i 


With thoſe that are gather'd vgs 

I preſs to the haven of peace: 
I would as æ ſhadow remove, 
And ſuddenly vaniſh away, 
Eſcape to the ſpirits above, 


| Alcend to the e of day! 
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5 0 wight they at laſt With Cr return, 5 


a Lamb of God, to Thee 


: ( : 32 * > 


2 * * N XXII, 
Ton Ti F 2 tis 5 


> EJOICE evermore With angels above, 
In Jeſus's power, In Jeſus's love, 

Wich glad exultation Your triumph proclaim, | 

—— ſalvation To God and the Lamb. 


5 2 Thou, Lord; our relief. In trouble haſt EY 


 Flaſt ſav'd us from grief, Haſt ſav'd us from fin, A 
Ihe power of thy Spirit Hath ſet our hearts free, 7 
And e now we ern All fulneſs i in Thee. | 


And ſpiritual bliſs That never ſhall cloy.3 3 
To us it is given In Jeſus to know _ | 
Wy ad ated ot. 1 An heaven below. | 


Or envy the {wine Their brutiſh delight; 
 Theirjoy is all ſadneſs, Their mirth is all Vain, 
Their laughter 18 e Their e is . 


Ihe pleaſures to taſte For which they were born, 
Our Jeſus receiving, Qur happineſs prove, £ 
- Fhagoy: of N The Heaven of love, 5 


. * M N xv. 


1.1 7% to | God alone, 


In deep diſtreſs 1 lee, 
Thou didſt purge my guilty Oy 
Didſt for all atonement make; 3 
Take away my ſins and pain, 
Dave me for thy h 8 lake, 


T8) 


* "Thy mercy. is my prop, 
And bears my weaknels up: 
 Fullof evil as lam, | 
Fuller Thou of pard'ning grace, 
Jeſus is thy healing name, 
Saviour of the ſinful race. 


1 1 Por las own rake pray, 
Take all my. lins away: _ 
* Other refuge have I none, 
= None do 1 deſire beſides; 3 
2 Thou haſt died for all t' atone, 
INDE for me, for me halt died. 


Haſt thou died that I might live, 


Might all thy life receive; 
kate Lord my heart prepare, 
Bring thy death and luffering | 1 
Tear away my idols, tear, 
Save me, fave me from my lin, 


. „ 0 bid it n de: - 
. This unbelief of heart, 
All my mountain ſins remove; 


Wrath, concupiſcence, and ns 58 


Cal them out by perfect love, 
Save me, who for me haſt died. 


. | Tie this | is all my la 
Thy blood was ſhed for me, 
| Shed, to waſh my conſcience clean, 
55 Stied, to purify my heart, 
Shed, to purge me from all Gio; NE 
| Shed, 0 make me as Thou art. 


7 0 that the cleanſing tide 
” Were now, ev'n now applied: 
8 me in the crimſon flood, 
Drown my fins in the Red Sea,” 5 
Bang me now, ev'n now to God, 
Swallow up my foul in Thee! 
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Bs "7x "HOU God of barmony and love, e 

| Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints above, 
And lulls the raviſh'd ſpheres, ” 
On thee in feeble ſirains I call, | 


. | Aud mix my humble voice with all 


The heavenly choriſters, ; 


: 1 w ell I know the tune ful art 


To captivate an human heart, 


The glory, Lord, be Thine : : 
A fervant of thy bleſſed will, 

I here devote my utmoſt Neill 

- To ſound the praiſe divine. . 


3 With Tubal' S wretched ſons no more 
I proſtitute my ſacred power, 

I 0 pleaſe the fiends beneath, 

8 Or modulate the wanton lay, | 
Or {mooih with muſic's ann! the way. 
To everlaſting death, 


1 Sue for this the last EI 

1 come, great God, to learn at laſt. 
The leſſon of thy ae, 
Teach me the new, the goſpel- N 
And let my hand, my heart, my (gee 
Move wy to thy praiſe. | | 


J Thine own e Lord, inſpire, 


© And let my conſecrated lyre 


5 Repeat the Pſalmiſt's part : "Fo 
= His ſon and thine reveal in me, 
And fill with ſacred melody 

| The bores of my heart. N 


6 80 ſhall I charm the ü oing throng, 
And draw the living ſtones along, 5 
* mk 8 cee name: 


1-87 


The kving Rones ſhall dance, ſhall riſe; 
And form a city in the ſkies, 


The Nez SOOT. 1 


5 7 Or mi; oht l with thy faints ire 
The enen of that dazling choir, 

Who chant thy praiſe above; 

Mixt with the bright muſician-band, 

May I an heavenly harper ſtand, 
And ting the Ong: ol love, 


2 Whar exticy of bliſs is there; 
While all th' angelic concert ſhare, 
And drink the floating joys ! 
What more than extacy, when all 
Struck to the golden e fal! 

At Jeſu' 8 lan voice! 


Þ oy the Raven of heaven he is, 
The (ou of harmony and btils! : 

And while on him we gaze, | 
"Kind while his glorious voice we hear, 
Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear, 

: And flence ene his $ praiſe. 


a 0 che 1 . chat awe to prove, 5 
1 That proſtrate awe which dares not mo 
Before the great Thiee-One; 


Ib th out by turns the burling Joys. 
| And all eternity employ 


10 Op around the throne, 

. 11 * M N XXVI. 
on the Death of a Chile, 

'A Di 18 the lovely "Nr Hes fed, 


The blooming wonder of ber years 4 


So ſoon inflirin'd among the dead, 
She juſtly claims our pious tears, 
Who to thoſe heavenly ſpirits join 4, 
Hath left a wretched word. behind, 
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* Her exfly ſhort-liv'd excellence. 
| Wich meek ſubmiſſion we bemoan, | 
| Snatch'd i in a fatal moment hence, 
Gone from our arms, to Jeſus gone, 
70 heighten by her ſwift remove, 
The grief below, and joy above, 85 


ry In vain the dear departing faint 
Porbids our guſhing tears to flow, N 
2 Forbear, my friends, your fond complaint, 
From earth to heaven I gladly 80, 
To glorious company above, 58 
Bright angels, and the God of love. | 


4 0 praiſe him, and rejoice for me, 5 
So happy, happy in my God! 
80 ſoon from all my pain ſet free, 
And haſten to that bleſt abode, 
With ſwift deſire my ſteps purſue, | 
And take the Prize prepar'd for vou. = 


Meet am 1 for the great reward, 5 
The great reward I know is mine, 
Come, O my ſweet redeeming Lord, 

Open thoſe loving arms of thine, | 
And take me up thy face toſee, 
And let me die to live with Thee.“ 


7 5 The prayer is ſeal'd, the ſoul j is fled, 5 
And ſees her Saviour face to face : : 
But {ill ſhe ſpeaks to us, tho? dead, 
She calls us to that heavenly place, 
| Where all the ſtorms of life are o My 1 
And 7 1255 a is no more. 


5.0 


11 5 M N xxvI. 5 


Till thou thyſelf declare, 3 
: | God inacceſſible, unknown, . 
[ans a dane. 8 5 5 


5 ; conftrain'd to dwell, . . 
THOU hidden God, for whom 1 groan, 


"A finer ella in ble {Hooks - 
___ Unpurg'd and unforgiven, 


Far diſtant from the living God, | 
As FR AS hell from heaven, 


2 "An unregen 'rate child of man, 
On thee for faith I call, 
Pity thy fallen creature's pain, 
And raiſe me from my fall, 1 
The darkneſs which through Thee 1 feel 
Thou only canſt remove, 
Thine own eternal power reveal, 
| | The Deny, of love. = 


; 3 Thou haſt i in ue mut up, 
| That grace may let me go: 
In hope believing againſt hope, 
I wait the truth to know, _ 
Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, 
Thou wilt thy light afford; 
Bound, and oppreſt, yet Thine Jam, 
| Th ne F ner r of the Lord. 


7” 1 would not to thy fos ſubmit, 
But hate the tyrant's chain; 
Send forth the pris'ner from the Pit, 

Nor let me cry in van: 
| Shew me the blood that bought my peace, 
The cov'nant blood apply, 

And all my griefs at once ſhall ceaſe, 

And all my fins thall die. 


5 N Tow, 13 if Thou art power, deſcend, 
The mountaincfin remove, 
My unbelief and troubles end, 
If thou art truth and love: 
B Speak, Jeſu, ſpeak into my heart 
| * What Thou for me haſt done, . 
| One grain of living faith impart, 
| "ne God 1 is all Es own, 
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| be * M N XXVIIL, 


| To—Faint is my head, and 0 my heart. 


© Jay, as gh by Thee, 1 pray, g 
Preſerve me till I ſee thy light, 

Still let me for thy coming „„ 
Stop a poor wav'ring ſinner's flight, | 

Full thou my full Redeemer art, 

0 keep, 1 in EEE ESP: wy. heart, 


> Keep, "ill this Seach ſtate i is pal, N 
This wintry ſtate of doubts and fears: : 
Ex pos'd to paſſion's fierceſt blaſt, 


With horror's chill'd, and drown'di in tea. 4 


"Bound up in fin and grief 1 mern. 


And Tanguiſh for the ſpring” 5 return. 1 


| 3 0 wicht I has the turtle” J voice, 

ol The cooing of thy gentle Dove, _ 
The call that bids my heart igjoice, 
Ariſe, and come away my love, 
% The ſtorm is gone, the winter's o er, | 
8 Arile, for thou. ſhalt wap: no more. 


4 W nen ball this Wade falbbaih end, 
This tedious length of legal woe? 

0 would my Lord the ſubltance lend! 

O might I now his riſing know! _ 

Come, Lord, and chaſe the clouds away, 

| And org. thine own e * 2 


i 8 95 me to * with Thee my head, 
: And fink into thy lent „ 5 


Jo reſt among the quiet dead, 1 

Till Thou diſplay thy power to dare, 

7 hy reſurrection's power ex ert.. 
5 And riſe triumphant ir in my heart, 


to) 


nu YM N XXIX. 


* — BY the world's and mints 


1 Ur of the deep to cry, 
9 Juſt at the point to die, 
Haſt'ning to eternal pain, 
Jeſus, Lord, I cry to Thee, 
Help a feeble child of man, 
She forth all 1 Pen in me. 
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5 Thee +: ever call, 
Saviour, and friend of ab: 
Well thou know'ſt my deſp'rate caſe, 
Thou my curſe of bn remove, 
Save me by thy richeſt grace, 
Save me by me pard'ning love. 
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* Wow ſhall a finner Bud 
0 The Saviour of mankind! _ 
anſt thou not accept my prayer, 
Not beſtow the grace i nin * 
| Where are thy old mercies, where 
All the powers of Jelu's name ar” 


* 4 What ſhall I ſay to move 
Ihe bowels of thy love? 
"Are they not already ſtirr'd ? 
5 Have I in thy death no part ? 
_ Aſk thy own compaſſions, Lord,“ 
Ak the earnings of * t, 
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: 5 4 will not let Thee go, 

Till I thy mercy know; 1 

| Let me hear the welcome ſound, | _— 

Speak, if {till Thou canſt forgive, | 
Speak and let the loſt be found, 
. and let the dying live, 


| 6 Thy las. 18 all my plea, 5 
| OE you [poany Pots me: 
1 


| 3 For this only thing I wait, 


te 


By thy pangs and bloody esst, i 
By thy depths of grief unknown, 

Save me gaſping at thy feet, 
Save, 0 ſave ihy ranſom'd one! 7: 


What haſt thou done for me : 
O think on Calvary /. 
By thy mortal groans and Gghs, | | 
By thy precious death I POny's 
Hear my dying ſpirits cries, _ 
I" 0 take my ins Says 1 


HYMN Xxx. : 
| To-—Minifteria ſpirits, comes : 


1 WBV world, when will it end, 8 


Diieſtin'd to che purging fire! FE 
| Fain I would to heaven aſcend, 
Thitherward I {till aſpire: - 
Saviour, this is not my place, 
Let me die to ſee thy face, 5 


: 2 0 cat ſhort the work in me, 


Make a ſpeedy end of fin, 
Set my heart at liberty, 

Bring the heavenly nature in: 3 t 
Seal me to redemption's day, 1 „„ 
Bear my new-born foul aw * 5 


This for which I here was « born, 
Raiſe me to my firt eſtate, 

Bid me to thy arms return: 2 
Let me to thine image riſe, | 
Give me back my paradiſe, | po OB | 


4 For thine only love I pant, 


God of love thyſelf reveal, 
| Love, Thou know'ſt, is all 4 want, 
Now my only want fulfil, . 


| Anſwer now thy Spirit's cry, 
l me e love my God: and die. 


C1 
n Y M M XXXL, 
20 For the Outcaſts of Iſrael, 


\ BEPHERD of foils; with pitying LY 
The thouſand of our Iſrael ſee; 
10 Thee in their behalf we fly, 
Ourſelves but newly found in Thee. 


5 2 See where o'er deſart waſtes they err, 


And neither food nor feeder have, 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near, 
For no man cares his foul to lave. 


3 Wild as the untaught Indian's brood, 
Tune Chriſtian Savages remain, 
| Strangers and enemies to God, 
They make Thee ſpend thy "blood i in vain, 


4 Thy people, Lord, are ſold for nought, 

; Nor know they their Redeemer nighs 

They periſh whom thyſelf haſt bought, 
Their ſouls for lack of knowledge die. 


; The pit its mouth bath open'd wide, 
To ſwallow up its careleſs prey: 
W ſhould they die, when thou hat died, 
Haſt died to beat their ſins away f | 


| ' | 6 Why ſhould the foe thy purchaſe ſeizeP 


Remember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The mead of all thy ſ{uff'rings theſe, 
O claim them for thy ranſomꝰd ones! 


5 7 Extend to theſe thy pard'ning grace 

5 To theſe be thy {alvation ew d. 

© add them to thy choſen race! | 
Oo ſprinkle all their hearts with blood ! 


: 8 Stil let the publicans draw near, 

Open the door of faith and heaven, 
Aud grant their hearis thy word to hear, 

2 fer all their ſins lorgiven. 


Ds 
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At meeting of Friends, 


1 hen all thy mercics, 0 my | God „ 5 


WC praiſe to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each reſtored, 
Together ſeek his face, _ 
He bids us build each other up. 

And gather'd into one, 1 
Te our high calling's glorious hope = 
We hand in Hans 80 on. 


2 | The gift which he on one beſlovs, 
We dall delight to prove, 
The grace thro' every veſſel flows 
In pureſt ſtreams of love, 
| By? n now we ſpeak, and think the ſame, 
And cordially agree, 9 95 
-Concentred all thro” Jeſu's name 
In perfect harmony. 


3 We all partaket the joy af one, 

Ĩ)!hbhe common peace we feel, 

A eace to ſenſual minds unknown, | 
5 Joy unſpeak able. 

And af our fellowſhip below, | 
In Jeſus be ſo ſweet, 

What height of rapture ſhall we Sw 
When round bis e we meet! | 


- v M N. xxxII. 


| Tuavzscivine. „ 
1 0—Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above, 


1 P Als E the Lord ye bleſſed ones, 
Your glorious Lord, and ours, 
Principalities and thrones, e 
And all the — ne l 1 


, 77 : 
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- Arndt that i in Arevigth 18851 
Hence your utmoſt ſtrength eploy, 
Let your raviſh'd ſpirit ſwell _ 

© dou endlets 958 and n 


2 Worms 80 earth; on Cod: we call, 


And challenge you to ling, „ 1 
Sing the ſovereign. Touſe oe: all, i 
The univerſal King; | | 1 
While eternal ages alt, . | 
The tranſporting theme repeat, EY, 4 


Sbout, and gaze, and fall, and calt 
Your Crowns before his ect, 


: "8 3 There Kun you we raft to lie, - 4 
1 With you we riſe again, 0 „ 
| "Nawrelt Him that rules the iky, = CL 
And foremoſt of his train; | - E 
We ſhall lead the heavenly choir, i 
We ſhall give the key to you, i 
"Singing; to our golden lyre | f Wt 
The long for ever new. {4 
1 * * N XxxIV. 1 
— 
To the n 1 | . 4 
| To-—Soldiers of Chrifh, art; ah 4 


"ATHER, in n whom © we live, „ 4 
In whom we are, and move, | 4 
The glory, power, and praiſe receive 
2 Of thy creating love: 
5 Let all the angel-throng 
S Give thanks to God on high, 
ä While earth repeats the joytul long, 
1 And echoes to the Wy, | 


1 e Den; 
Let all the ranſom'd race . 5 
Render i in thanks their lives to Thee, = 
For thy ee e 85 8 


(44 r 


The grace to ſinners ſhew d 
Le heavenly choirs — 
Ard cry Salvation to our God, 
| Salvation to the Land! 1 


Spirit of boliveſi, 
Let all thy ſaints adore 
Thy ſacred energy, and bleſs Ss 
Thine heart-renewing power: 5 
Not angel- -tongues can tell WE 
Thy love's extatic height, 
The glorious joy unſpeakable, 
| The DESIRE: fight, os 


| | Eternal Gun Lord, | 

Loet all the hoſts above, — 
Let all the ſons of men record, 

And dwell upon thy we. . 

When heaven and earth are fled 
Hhefore thy glorious face, 
— all the ſaints thy love hath made, 

Thine ns, * ED 


HYMN XXXV, 


1 — Father of everlaſting Love 
„Bigge and praiſe, and thanks, and love, | 


To. God, who draws us from above, 
And ſtirs us up to ſeek his face! 
For what Thou haſt already done, 
Father, we bleſs thy name alone, | 
; And look to taſte * pare ning pines? * 


We, who among "the Acſh- pots lay, 
The dawning of a goſpel-day 

| Have ſeen, and riſe to meet our Cady.” 
"Our God hath heard his people's groans, 
Hath out of Egypt call'd his ſons, 

And lo, we wait to — the food, 


: _'- -- 2:2 
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2 


; To ſee the wonders of thy hand, 


Pris! ners of haps, we 8 ſtand, 


The ſaving power divine to lee: . 


: Father, till Thou our pardon ſeal, 
Till Thou in us thy Son reveal, 


Our OO our hearts are > all to Thee, | 


0 that the blood” were now | applied ! 
; O that into the crimſon tide | 
Our fins might fink, and 1115 no more! 
Now, Lord, thy pard'ning mercy ſhew, 
And bring thy ranſom'd people thro”, 
And land us on our ears ſhore, 


704 Thanks o the L Lan. | 


74 * 1 my V hops, When will he appear, 
VI A ſoul to lift up, That waits for Him here, 
"Ia much tribulation, +4 trouble's exceſs, _ 

In ee of e And TOP: of diſtreſs? 


: S 0 when ſhall 1 ſee An 5 of my pain, 


And triumph 1 in Thee, My Saviour, again? 
Lord, haſten the hour, Thy kingdom bring i ing 
Ang give me the Power i To live without fn. 


3 0 Jeſus Thou now's My forrowful 1 


And ſeeſt that my truſt Is all in thy blood: 


Thou wilt have compaſſion, My burthen remove, 


Tu name is e 8 nature is $ love. 


4 Thy nature * name My portion mall be, 

_ Who humbly lay claim To all things in Thee, 
Ihe days of my mourning And painful diltrels, 
5 8 at oy Antonin Eceraally ceale, 
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'H * M N Xx XVII. 
len man of gnefs, 7 fain would be. 


I Jeſus, kelp againſt my foe, a 
Pity on thy captive. hew, ao 
„ Tntangied in the mare . 

The helliſh ſnare of fin, Ilie: | 
O caſt not cut my plaintive e 
| But lave cs or I die. 1 


> With all my Gul l jack thy face 3 ; 
Give me thy reſtoring grace | 5 
Mine agony of fear 
- And guilt, and ſhame, and ſorrow end; 
| Appear, my Advocate, appear, 
And ſhew thyſelf my friend, 


| - 3 0 might 1 feel thy blood applied, 


Nothing would I aſk beiide; 
Thine only love be given, 
1 every other good reſigg 
Of all Thou haſt inf earth or heaven, 
Let love alone be mines 8 


x * * N XXXVII. 


TrannecvixG, - 


15. all ye Joyful nations. 


F ESUS, take all the glory! 1 
1 meritorious paſſion 
The pardon bought, 
Thy mercy brought 

i ' To us the great ſalvation. 

Thee gladly we acknowledge, 
Our only Lord and Saviour, 

Thy name confeſs, 

Thy goodneſs bleſs 

| And —_ in thy von 


te) 


* 2 With angels ad archangels, © 
We proſtrate fall before Thee 2 
Again we raiſe 
Our ſouls in praiſe, wo 
And thankfully adore Thee : 
-Honout, and power, and bleſſing, 
To Thee be ever given, 
By ail who know 
Thy love below, 
And all our friends j in o heavens 


1 Y * * xxxix. 
Before Parvars Paavan, 


1.1 Mul the Children of a King, 


PATHER of Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord, 
I humbly ſeek thy face, : 
| Encouiag'd by the Saviour's word 
"SD a "ay pare ming ee. 


2 Living into my cloſet, * 7 
The buſy world exclude, 4 

In ſecret prayer for mercy 715 
: And groan. to be Row 0. 


Far from the paths of men, to Thee 
I folemaly retire; 
805 Thou, who doſt in ſecret we. 
55 And grant my heart's deſire. 


<a] . Thy grace 1 languiſh to receive, 


The Spirit of love and power, 
Biagelel before thy face to live, 
To live and lan no more. 


8 Fein Would I all thy goodneſs bel, 
And know my ſins erke wil, 5 
And do on earth thy perfect will, 
As gs do: in n heaven. 3 
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0 48 1 
6 0 Father, glorify thy So: 


And grant what I require, 
For Jeſu's ſake the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer me oy fire. 5 


= 7 Kindle the due of love within, 
Which may to heaven aſcend, 


And now the work of grace begin, 
Which ſhall in glory ends 


. or * M N "Xt. 0 
| To—The Lord my pofture ral prepare | 


: ( FP "Wondrous power of faithful prayer, i 


What tongue can tell th' almighty gene | | : 


Dots hands or bound or pen are, 

As Mofes or Elias prays: 
| Let Moes in the ſpirit groan, | DE” 
And God cries out, Let me alone : 


” 4 10 Let me a0 608i all my wrath. 


May riſe, the wicked to e 2 
« While juſtice hears thy praying fait! 
It cannot ſeal- the rebel's doom, 
My Son is in my ſervant's prayer, 
And Jeſus forces me to e 


9 0 bleſſed words of goſpel. ieee, 
Which now we for our 1jrae! 1 
A faithleſs and backſliding race, 
Whom thou haſt out of Egypt freed: 
0 do not then in wrath chaſtiſe, 
Nor let * whole drpioature ve 


4 Fatl, er, we akin Jeſu' s name, 13 

In Jeſu's power and ſpirit pray, 
| | Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim, i 
O turn thy threatning wrath away, 
Our guilt and puniſhment remove, 


7 And magnify * OG 82 


(ws) 


3 Oc if thy hand be lifted up, 
No let it on thy rebels fall, 
Unlels the yearning bowels top 
The ſtroke, and Jeſus prays for all, 
Vale Thou hear'ſt his Spirit groan, 
Who will not let thy wrath alone, 


b 6 Doſt Thon not ſee our lab'ring heart 
Big with unutterable prayer? 
Thou ſhalt, Thou mult thy wrath avert, 
And ſpare whom Jeſus bids Thee ſp re. 
"His death demands that we ſhould live, 
And — the victim Salps, N 


7 He cries, id weeps, and groans, and bleeds, 
As foi our ſins this moment ſlain, _ 
The blood of ſprinkling ſpeaks, and pleads, : 
And lo! we ſhare his mortal pain!“ 
-Oov cries are mingled with his 5 
5 Our tears Sal out at Jelu' eyes. 


8 Father regard thy pleading Son; : 
Accept this all-availing prayer, 
And ſend the peaceful anſwer e 

In honour of our ſpokeſman ther | 
Whole blood proclaims our {ins N 
And ſpeak Oy rebel: vp to neaxen. | 


> M N xl. . I 
The pril 


| To—0ft have we 5 the guilty night, 


' EADER of faithful ſouls, and guide 
Of all that travel to the ſky, 
Tome, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely : 
On Thee alone our Spirit ſtay, 
1 hile held 1 in n life” s uneven . 


ts) 


And haſten thro? the vale of woe, 
And reftlels to behold thy face, 


Swift to our heavenly country move, 1 


5 Our N home above. 5 


i 4 We have no 'biding city dete, 
hut ſeek a city out of ſihht: 
Thither our ſteady courſe we Aer, | 

Aſpiring to the plains of light, 
Jieruſalem, the ſaints abode, _ 
Whoſe founder i is the IVOC God. 


5 4 Patient the appointed race to run, 3 

This weary world we caſt behind, 

From ſtrength to ſtrength we PO 
The New Jeruſalem to find, 


"Our labour this, our only aim, 


To find the New Feruſalem. Es 


— 5 Thither i in all our thoughts we tend.” 


And ſtill with longing eyes look ups z 


our hearts and prayers before us ſend, 
Our ready ſcouts of faith and hope, : 
| Who brings us news of Sion near, 


We ſoon thall ſee the towers „ 


6 Thro' Thee, who mY our Gas haſt bore, Fr 


Freely and graciouſly forgiven, | 
"With ſongs to Sion we return, 


Contending for our native heaven, . 


That palace of our glorious king, 
| We find it nearer while we Tg. - | 


DE : 7 Ev't n now we 5 the leakires there, | 


A cloud of ſpicy odours comes, 
Soft wafted by the balmy air, 

Sweeter than Araby's perfumes: 
* rom Sion's top the breezes blow, 
And chear us in the vale below. . 


N . Strangers and pilgrims here below, „ 
This earth, we know, is not our es E 


- 
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: 51 } 


Rais'd by ine breath of love divine 


We urge our way with ſtrength rene w 'd, 


The church of the firſt-born to join, 
Wie travel to the mount of God, 

With joy upon our heads ariſe, 

"as meet our e in the kies. 


n * M N XIXI. 


Ne Os 0 Lov Diving what haſt Thou done ® | 


Now in mine inmcſt ſoul diſplay _ 
The glorious blaze of goſpel- day 


24 ftranger to thy people! s joys, 
An alien from the life of grace, 

I; never heard thy pard'ning voice, 
1 never ſaw thy ſmiling face, 

1 never feli thy blood applied, 

Or knew tor me the Saviour died, 


Or ” 1 did "ER to tate 


The ſweetneſs of redeeming love, 


The momentary bliſs is paſt, 

The tender joy no more 1 prove, 
My faith is loſt, my power is gone, 
i: an, and Joins; have 1 not known... ” 


| 4 But wilt Thou not at laſt appear, - 


Object of all my wiſhful hope, 


f The conſcious unbeliever cheer, 


And raiſe the fallen {inner up; 


8 The God-revealing Spirit gie 
7 mod kindly Sp] me to believe? _ 


E 2 


\ "Thaw, whole Spirit hath made known 
My want of living faith divine, 
Hear thy poor mournful captive groan, 
Now in my nature's darknels ſhine, 


1 1 : 


8 5 Thouonly doſt the Godhead know, 


Thou only canſt to man reveal, 
8 To me, to me the Father ſhew, 
Jo me, to me the ſecret tell, 


Nou, Saviour, now the veil remove, 


1 tell my heart that God 1 is lov So 


= 0 never fuffet me to telt, . 
ill iche reft. of: love abt ain; 5 
With trouble fill my lab'ring bieaſt, 
My Ching heart with grief and pain, 
And give me till to weep and grieve, 
Till thou haſt forc'd r me io e 


. 7 This, only this do I require, „ 


Always to feel the load I bear; 
In veh'mence of extreme defire, _ | 
Jo proan the Spirit's ſpeechleſ; proyer, . 
And cry, I will not, will not relt, = 
| III Jeſus beth pronounc'd me b. ell. 


” 8 1 will not let my ſorrow go, 


Till Jeſus wipes away my tears, 
Kindly extorts the ſtubborn woe, 
And laſtingly his mourner cheers: : 
Conſtrain'd to cry by love divine, 
oY God, Thou art for: ever mine! 1 


n * * XIII. 


10 Thow to whom i in fel ern. 


1 * HAT hall I as my God to 12 55 
5 My God, who lov'd, and died for me e? | 
| | Obdurate heart: a nothing move ; 
Will nothing melt or ſoften. thee ? p- 


2 ; Jeſus, 1 lovel: y bleeding 3 
5 To Thee I pour out my 3 
1 cannot hide from Thee my ſhame, | 
24 bn nd bluſh t to own. wy. want, = 


(533) 


: 3 I want an Yeaſt to love my God, 
I cannot bear this heart cf tone £ 7 

| Soften it, Saviour, by thy blood, 
And melt the nether milſtone down, | 


7 Thou know but muſt 1 tell Thee ſo * 
A wretch condemn'd and ſelf. abhorr'd, 
Accurſt, and worthy endleſs woe! 8 
Thou know' ſt 1 do not love . Lord! 8 


= 5 This i is my ſhame, my curſe, my hell, 
I do not love the bleeding Lamb, 
| The Lamb who lov'd my foul ſo well; 


This is my hell, my Ones my ame. 8 


6 The ſtone cries out, I do not love, | 

And breaks my heart, its want to own, 
The mountain now begins ta move, 

Aud half relents my heart of ſtone, 


The word hath paſs'd thy gracious lips, 
I feel, I feel the waters flow, 

1 he rock is cleft, the marble weeps, 
And lo! 11 mourn n1hy love to kaow, 


E. | J For Thee, not without hope 1 mourn, 


1 know, I feel thy love to me, 
Thy love my flinty heart ſhall turn, 
And get itlelf the e | 


9 "Thou lov'dſt we the world began, | 
| This poor, unloving foul of mine; 
Jeſus came down, my God was man, 

That I might all become divine. 


10 5 pas this, which cannot move, 

The ſervant as his Lord ſhall be, 
And I ſhall live my God to love, 

And die for Him who died fort me, 


* 8 


(54 ) 


V 


leg, we look to Thee, 


„ \OME, our 2h TI I. ard; 
- = Come quickly from above, 
Hates according to THe word 
The kingdom of thy love: 
Ey all the ſigns foretold, 
We know that Thou art near, 
And lift our hands, divinely bold, 
And long to gralp: Thee here, 


. | ; Sorrow and ſins i increaſe, 7 7 . 
And wide deſtroying war. 8 | 
Fore, runner of the Prince of peace, e 


Thy lure ap pproach declare, | 
In threaten'd famine we 
Thy promiſ'd fulneſs find, 0 | 
Ana cloſe behind the Fiess we ſee 1 4 
The healer of mankind. „„ | 


2 : | Beſet on every a % OS 
8 With terror and diſtreſs, | = 
| 'Vnwaubled and unte: rified, I ng a wo 
I WMeſtill our ſouls poſſeſs: | | | 
F The coming of our Lord | 
1 |; patient hope attend | 4 N 
'8 And ſee fulfill'd thy faithful word, 33 
* And calmly wait the end. | | 
3 # Diſturb'd the nations are | 
| | With ſad perplexity, Do * 
. Toſt to and fro by ſtormy care, : 
* And all a 888 es;; 4 
| They faint thro' fore day, 5 [ 
| At deſolation near, | * 
. | While we exult to ſee thy day, | 
| Jo lee OE: face i . © © 
| 
| 


( 5) 


4 The waves lift up their voice, 
And hortibly they roar, 

3 The more they rage, we ſhout our joys, | 
And praiſe our 'God the more; 
Still in the gen'ral wreck. 
Immoveable we ſtand; 

He comes, he comes, the Lord \ we ſeek, 
Js kingdom is at hand, 


6 ES ſhall 3 dee 
Our Saviour and our King 5 
And bring the joys that never end, 
And full rede mption bring: 
Redemption from the gray e, 
. We know and feel it nigh, 
395 hall ſoon deſcend and fave 
Os up above the N. 


25 Eartk to her center r quakes, 
1 And owns her Judge is near; 
Boing the heavens, their powers He ſhale, 
And He ſhall ſoon appear: „ 
Him we ſhall all ſurvey 
High on a glorious cloud, 
— Whole tokens cry, Prepare bis way! 
55 Prepare tc to meet + your God! 


2 


1 e thy mind 5 we own, YM i 
Ad wait th' appointed hour, | 
Come in thy glorious kingdom down, 

With majeſty and power; 
Þ Thy heavenly bliſs reveal, 
And bid us take our flight, | I 
Caught up to meet Thee on the hilt — j 
"2 uh all SINE. laints 1 in light, ND 


OF 
1 * * N 5 N 


1 —4 that 1 by behold the . 


\ TERN * AL power of: Jeſu 8 name, 117 
For Thee with broken heart I cry : 

| Saviour from fin, from fear, from ſhame, _ 
Come 8 Or 1 for ever die! 5 | 


5 2 Thy only name can be my y balm, - 


- My ſpirit” s deſp'rate ficknels heal, 
Thy only voice the ſtorm can vali; - 
| And bid my troubled heart be {till, 


3 If yet Thou nk 0 pere . 
Ik grace doth more than fin ab band, 
Exe thine utmoſt power to ſave, = 

And let me in thy reſt de found. 


4 Th irreparable "TY repair, 
Bind up the wound incurable, | 

"Ghach from the jaws of deep 8 - | 
And pluck the fire brand out of Kell. 


| 5 Lay to thy hand, Almighty Lore, 755 


The work, O God, 1s worthy Thee, 8 
Such huge deſtruction to remove. 
And lavo a foul ſo loſt as me! 


's. Th! intolerabls load ſataln, 


Th' inextricable knot untie, 
| Looſe the indiſſoluble chain, ES. 
And ſhew thyſelf the Lord moſt high, : 


7 No opening door, no way to ſhun | 


Th' inevitable death I lee: OE 
Out of the deep I ery— -Undone! 15 
eee to all eternity ! 155 | 


£5 
S 


| 82 No pochbility e 6k. Fhoyl : 


| Angels, or ſaints can ever the w, 
Unlets th' Almighty lift me up! 8 
N ink” into infernal woe. | 


9 Nor can my deſp rate heart conceive. 


| How God himſelf ſhould fav «10 far: x 
55 But humbly all to Him 1 leave, _ 


bt yet He Will his power declare, 


10 Dyi ing in Gn, condetn' d And 10 fl, 


1 caſt me on the God unknown, 


And cry, while 1end' ring up the ds - 


1 by: will oY was fo will be done! : 


1.4% 15 1. Siter 6 in clas, adhey 


\TIL L out af the vet abyſs 
Of trouble I mournfully cry, 


| | And pine to recover my peace, 


To fee my Redeemer and die: 3 
1 cannot, I cannot ſorbear _ | 
: Theſe paſſionate longings for lakes 
0 when will my ſpirit be there? 
: 0 w chen will the meNEngor come? 


; _ by nature 1 13 to put on, 


Vhine wage on earth to regain, 


5 And then in the grave to lay down 


My burthen of body and pain: 
O Jetus, in pity draw near, 
And luil me to ſleep on thy breaſt, 
Appear, to my reſcue, appear 

| And gather me into thy reſt. 


2 To take a poor . . 


The arms of thy mercy diſplay, 5, 
And give me to reſt from all fin, 
And bear me triumphant away: | 


C8. 


i Av from a world of diſtreſs, 
Away to the manſion above, 
The heaven of ſeeing thy face, 
The heaven 5 eng may: love. 


1 „ 8 XLVIL, 


At the Hour of Retirement, | 


N F. ATHER, behold with gracious eyes 5 
> The ſouls be fore thy throne, 
Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 
And ſeek S963 in thy Son. 1 5 


2 Wen. pleas'd i in Him Thyſelf declare, ; 
Thy pard'ning love reveal, 
The peaceful anſwer of our , 
To every conſcience leal, 


q Meaneſt of all thy ſervants, 5 
Thoſe happier ſpirits meet, 
And mix with theirs my feeble cry, 
And werlhy at thy feet, 


4 On me, on all fome gift beſtow,” ip? 
Some bleſſing now impart, 
The ſeed of life eternal ſow | 

In N mournful heart. 


| 5 The loving e Spirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven, 
Or haſte throughout the lump to ſpread. 
The e leaven. og , 


6 Refreſh us With a eien over 
Ok graces from above, 
Till all receive the perfect power 
Of everlaſting love. 2 


Pad for an heart to praife my God! 5 


t5 


n : N XLVIII. 
At che Paning of Friends. 


— Lord Tehovat r reigns, 


FT T ESUS, accept the praiſe 85 
| T hat to thy name bee 
. of all our lays, 
Subject of all our ſongs, 
| Through Thee we now together came, 
And part exulting 1 in thy name. 


„ fleſh we part awhile 8 
But ſtill in ſpirit join'd) 
5 5 embrace the happy toil _ 
| ____ - Thou haſt for each aſſign' d: 
1 And while we do thy blefſed will, 
We bear our heaven od us Qill, 


-Þ q © let us then my on 

By In all thy pleaſant ways, 
: And arm'd with patience run 
With joy the appointed race: 
| Keep us, and every ſeeking ſoul, 
Til all attain the e goal, 


4. There; we hell ment again, 5 
When all our toil is o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting is no more: 
We ſhall with all our brethren rie, 
|. And graſp Thee in the 1 [K108. 


5 0 happy, hy day, „„ 

| That calls thy exiles home ! 3 
* The heavens ſhall paſs away, 
f The earth receive its doom, | 
| Earth we ſhall view, and heaven defiroy'd, 
| And — above the kiery ven. 


( & ) 


n Theſe « eyes hall ſee them + 
2 Mountains, and ſtars and ſkies, 
Theſe eyes mall ſee them all. | 
Out of their aſhes riſe; 
Theſe lips his praiſes ſhall kehrte, 
Whoſe nod reſtores the univerſe. 


N | According to his: word, | 

| His oath to ſinners given, 
We look to lee reſtor'd | 

The ruin'd earth and bees, 

In a new world his truth to prove, 

A world of ee and love. 


Eo 5 Then let us wait the ſound | 


That ſhall our ſouls releaſe, _ 
And labour to be found: 
Of him in ſpotleſs peace; PI 
1 perfect holineſs renew'd, 


Adorn oy 1 ith Chriſt, and meet for God, 
Et M . XLIX, 


EY 1 5 1 An. 1 Lamb, 
e A finner Lam, 7 


And come as a linner thy werey. to claim, 


2 . Witt joy I embrace 


The pardon and grace, 


Thy paſſion. hath N for all the loſt. race, 


For Fuser like me 
55 Thy mercy is free; | 
0 who would not love ſuch a Saviour as s Thee? 


— vet ls I wi doch | 
And fled from my God, L . 
| But a e with the er of thy blood 


* 6 55 


: 1 | | It challeng'd its ſtray, | 


And forc'd me to ſtay, 


And waſh' d all my fins 1 in a moment away. 


| 7 | 4 felt it applied ns. — 
And joytully cried, 5 Kadied! * 
Ate, me thou haſt lov'd, and for me thou halt. 


"How: mighty Thou art, 
O love, to convert! 


: Love only could neee fo ubborn a an heart, T1 


8 The love of God-man 


Alone could conſtrain _ 


: 7 80 ſturdy a robe! to love Thee again, 


Y-: But Five at ths laſt! 


"Thy goodneſs | talte ; 55 


Hp My foul on thy goodnels delighted 1 caſt. Ep 
"RM Thy goodnels 1 praiſe, | | 


I fing of thy grace, _ 


And Joy fully live out my few happy days, 
I q 5 And when thy Jeat love 


From earth ſhall remove, 


| 0 then 1 ſhall fing as the n above, 


12 


7 vet mere when: I am, 


My work is the ſame, 


To aſcribe my lalvation to God and th the Lamb, 


13 : Salvation to God, 5 
WiIII 1 publiſh abroad. 


And make heaven ring with the cry of thy blood, 


0 4 The Land that was s lain, i 


Lo! He liveth again, 


And! 1 with my Jeſus ee reign. 


( 


| The great Supper, Zuke xiv. 634. 


To- — Awake, Jeruſalem, awake, 1 | 


\OME, Gnners, to the goſpel. feaſt, 

Let every "a be Jeſu's IR 
"v5 ou need not one be left behind, 
For God nath bidden all mankind, 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you 1 call, 

The invitation is to all, | 

Come all the world: come, ſinner, thou, 
All h in Chriſ are 1 now. 


2 Jeſus to vou bis bal hens 


A feaſt of marrow and fat hangs 8 
Ah, all in Chriſt is freely given, 
Pardon, and ho nels, and Heaven. 


4 Do not begin 0 make excuſe, 


Ah! do not you his grace refuſe ; 
Your worldly cares and pleaſures 1e 
And take what Jeſus hath to o give. 5 | 


5 * our PIR for ſake, your oxen quit, 


Your earthly thought forget, 
| Seek not the comforts of this life, 
Nor ſell your Saviour for a wile, 


6 $i hoe me note 5 . wilt ye fay ? 


Why will ye for damnation pray 7... 
Have you excus'd—from joy and peace! 5 
Have you excus d from i | 


7 3 d from coming to a feaſt! 
Excus'd from being Jelu's guet!“ 
From knowing now your fins forgiv en, 
From taſting here the j Joys of heaven! 


8 


10 


41 
380 q zee e invite the croud, 
Search every lane, and every ſtreet, 
And bring 1 in all the ſouls you meet, 


Yet mult by Lord, to Th ee complain, 
The wor 4 hath made thy offers vain, 
Too bits „„ Or Son happy they, 

They will not, Lord, thy call ob ey. 


| 59 5 theſe pi a1 l my mer cies tread, 
Invite the rich and great no more, 


e VVV l 
Excus' d, alas! why ſhould you be 1 N 
From health, and life, and liberty, | 


From entering into glorious relt, 
From leaning on: your Saviour's bi call! 


Go thin my angry Maſter faids 


But t preac 11 my 30 ipel to the. poor, 


Confer act. thou with fle ch and blood, 


Come then, ye e ſouls by fin oppreſt, 


Te reſtl els WA be cers after reſt, 


Je poor, and maim'd, and halt, and | blind, 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. | 


| Sinners my gracious. Lord receives, | 
Harlots, and publicans, ard thieves; 


Drunkards, and all ye helliſh crew, : 
" N have a meſſage now to you.“ | 


14 Come, and partake the goſpel- fealt, 5 . Uh 
Be ſay'd from fin, in Jeſus reit : . | — 
O talte the coodneſs of our. God, 
| And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood, 


16 
„And other wend'ring finners ad” ; 
Go to 1 r alk and hig! n | 


1 have gone forth, and preach'd the word, 
The ſinners to thy feaſt are come, | 
And yet, 0 Saviour, tacre 18 room. 


Tis done: my all. redeeming Lord, 


Go: then, my Lord ↄgain enjoin'd, 


IEA * 


+5 18 
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8 8 17 The worlt i unto my ſupper preſs, 
Monſters of daring wickednels, 
Tell them my grace for all is free, 
They can not be too bad for Me. 


Tell nem, their fas are all forgiven. 


Tell every creature under heaven, 


5 = I died to ſave them from all fin, 


| {© that my voice could reach you all 150 5 
Ye all are freely juſtified, 


5 Le ſall may live, for Chriſt hath died, 


" 


: And force the . to come in. 


Ye vagrant fouls, on you 1 call, 


My meſſage as from God receive, 
| Ye all may come to Chriſt, and live 1 „ 


O let his love your hearts eonſtrain, 
Nor ſuffer Him to die in vain, - 


-— 4 


His love i is wighty to compel, 
_Y conquering love conſent to feel; ” 
Yield to his love's reſiſtleſs power, 


p And fight againſt your 9d 4 no more ! * 


| | : 22 


See Vim ſet forth before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding ſacrifice! i 
_ His offer'd love m- . 


haſte 1 embrace, 5 


And my now be fav'd by n 


29 


Ys who believe his 3 true, 5 
Shall ſup with Him, and He with vou! | 


Come to the feaſt ; be ſav'd from lin, 
Ret man waits to take you Ie 


This ! is the time, no more any, 5 


This is the acceptable day, 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 


And live for Him who died for all. | - 


"(01 


HYMN LL, 
| The penis. 


fies 22 Thee, the Si inner 1 Friend. 


. OW happy-i is the Fig s lot, 


How free from every anxious thought, . 


From worldly hope and fear! 
Confind to neither court nor cell, 

His ſoul diſdains on earth fo dwell, 
7” Ons: only ſojourna here, 5 


* 2 His happineſs i in part is mine, 
— Already iav'd from ſelf. — | 
From every creature-love 
| Bleſt with the ſcorn of finite good, 
My ſoul is lighten'd of its load, 
And ſeeks the things above. Ts 


15 3 The things at I purſue, 
= A happineſs beyond the view, 
Ot thoſe that baſely pant 
Por things by nature felt and ſeen; . 
Their honours, wealth, and plealures mean, 
1 neither have, nor want, „ 


3 1 lids no ſhaver of my heart, 5 
Io rob my Saviour of a part, 
And deſecrate the whole: 
Only betroth'd to Chriſt am I, 
- And wait his coming from the ky, 
To wed my Happy foul, | 


£ | -& 1 83 no babes to hold me here; 
1 But children more ſecurely dear | 
Por mine I humbly claim: 5 
, Better than daughters, or thn ſons, 
S Temples divine of living {tones 
Anlerib' d with Jeſu' s name. 
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1 83 
6 No foot of land as 1 poſſeſs, 


No cottage in this wildernels, 
A poor way-faring man, 
I lodge awhile in tents below, 
Or gladiy wander to and fio, 
Till I wy Canaan gain. 


"2:1 Nothing on nth I ca 11 my. own, ; 


A ſtranger, to the world unknown, 
1 all their goods deſpiſe; 

I trample on heir whole deli ght, 

And ſeek a country out of 11. zi, 5 

A country in the ſkies, _ 


: 8 There is my e and portion fair, 


My treaſure and my heart is there, 
And my abiding home : x 
For me my elder brethren ſtay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come. 


3 Ca thy ſervant, Lord, replies, 


come to meet Thee in the ſkies, 
And claim my heavenly reſt; 
| Now let thy pilgrim's journey ok 


Nou, O my Saviour, 9% 4 and, 


Receive me to * breaſt. . 
HYMN II. 


At Panriss oF r Fareaps, 


The glory of thy grace, 
Thy gifts to Thee we render back 
In ceaſeleſs longs of praiſe, 


Not a us, but Thee, Oo Lord, 
| Glory to Thee be given, 

| For every gracious thought and —_ 
That brought us nearer heaven, 


—- cone, let u us join, our or chearful Jonge. 
555 13 OD of all conſolation, take g 
65 


En N 


1 


1 


Farther'd i in faith, or hope, or love, 
The praiſe to Thee we give, 


Thy gifts deſcending {om erin | 


We only can receive: 


The gift, the grace, the work | is thine, 
_ Tfours the miniſtry, 


We bow, and bleſs the hand divine, e 


All, all. deſcends from Thee. 5 


Th ro Thee we now together came 


In ſingleneſs of heart, 


| We met, O Jeſus, in chy name, 


Andi in thy name we part: 


We part in body, not in mind, 


Our minds continue one, 
And eacn to each in Jobs JW d, 
We hand i in band go on. 


Subſiſt a as in us all one foul, 


No power can make us twain, 
A nd mountains rile, and Oceans roll, 
-. To lever us in vain, 


| Preſent we {till i in ſpirit ere, 


And intimately nigh, 


While on the wings of faith and prayer, | 


We each to other fly. 


With Jeſus Chriſt together we 


In heavenly places ſit, 


| | Cloath? d with the ſun, we ſmile to ſee 


The moon beneath ur feet. | 


Chor? fel is hid with Chril ſt in God, 


Our life ſhall ſoon appear, 


= And ſpread his glory all abroad, 


la all his members here. | 


The heavenly treafure now we e have 


In a mean houle of clay, 


| Which He ſhall to the 1 fave, 5 : 


And 4. goard againſt the 88 0 
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Our eule are in his mighty hand, 
And He will keep them ſtill, 
And vou and I ſhall ſurely ſtand. 
_ With Him e on Sion's hill. 5 


7* Hin eye to eye we n mall ſee, 1 


Our face like his ſhall ſhine: 
0 what a glorious company, 
When Leints and . Join?... 


0 what a Joyful meeting there! 
In robes of white array'd, 


Palms 1 in our hands we all ſhall bear 


And crowns upon! our head, 


"4 Then EY us falls contend, 


And fight our paſſage thro', 
Bear ig our faith ful mind the end, 
And OY the POL in e - i 


Then lei us les to Ke day 


When all ſhall be brought home: 


Come, O Redeemer, come away! 0 


0 Jelus, e come! 
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